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THE WINNER OF THE BLUE RIBBON AT THE ST. LOUIS DEMOCRATIC SHOW. 
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PARKER may be this and Parker may be that; but after all is said and 

done concerning this political sphinx, he is still that which is or should 
be sufficient to damn him in the eyes of all intelligent voters, which is but 
another way of saying that he is Hill’s man—the man of the man of pea- 
nuts—the unspeakable Hill. 


. 


HE PARKER TELEGRAM is now being boomed and developed into 

a campaign document, and the Democratic managers, press-agents and 
barkers fondly hope it will carry the election-day. After all, it is a diapha- 
nous screed, through which people who are not wide awake and lynx-eyed 
will have little difficulty in seeing. It will not come quite so near to beat- 
ing Roosevelt as the infamous Morey letter came to defeating Garfield. 
Between the lines of this theatrical message the people who can see and read 
aright will note the old familiar picture of wrecked hopes, ruined industries, 
free trade, tariff for revenue, and the Democratic dinner-pail that is quite as 
empty as the average Democratic platform promise. No matter how often 
and how skillfully this telegram may be juggled and twisted and perverted 
in meaning by the tricksters of the party, the people who look will see the 
rickety fabric behind it, and the reading will not be so pleasant as it other- 
wise might be. The merchant, the farmer, the capitalist, and the bare- 
breasted swinger of the pickaxe remember that in 1893 Grover Cleveland 
wantonly pawned the country, and that they were bitten hard and deep by 
the said pawning, and each of these worthies, like the proverbial burned 
cat, is naturally anything but partial to the fire. Mr. Parker will probably 
go into history as the man with the telegram in which he proved, to reverse 
the dictum of the Concord sage, that he knew better than he builded. With 
the ingenuity of the average clear-headed American woman, Mrs. Parker 
could have improved the judge’s justly-celebrated message in saying more 
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Prisoner—“‘ lvanoffsky Robyknvitskblofsyosky."’ 
Jupce—‘‘ Discharged! 





EXONERATED. 
Jupce—“ Prisoner, the officer says you were so drunk you didn’t know your own name. 


You wouldn't have to be very drunk to forget that."’ 


by saying less, and at the same time keeping it down to the ten-word 


financial-triumph limit. 
* * o 


HEN THE DEMOCRATIC DONKEY made a trip to St. Louis, 

not long since, he went for the purpose of having what is known as 

a good, long, button-bursting laugh; and if laughter be infectious, the but- 
tons must have flown in every direction from the hearers of the fat-building 
guffaws of this mirth-provoking quadruped. Just what caused the hard- 
headed, iron-heeled beast to turn on his melodious voice in so wild a man- 
ner it is very difficult to say. It is more or less of a deep mystery that 
challenges the probe of the critic. Was the laugh on Bryan, or was it on 
Tammany? These are grave questions, which cause the seer to shake his 
head and to weep bitter tears into his moth-eaten whiskers in leaden-eyed 
despair. Perhaps the laugh was on the donkey himself. If so, he proves 
beyond all peradventure that he possesses a rare sense of humor, and is 
quite without prejudice or partiality when it comes to a keen, soulful appre- 
ciation of the sort of thing that is good, solid food for laughter. That grand 
and ever-frisky antique, familiarly known as Uncle David, who is at pres- 
ent so great and conspicuous a part of the background against which the 
aforesaid donkey stands out and shines in the snow-white glamour of 
Aphrodite’s dove, might be able to throw some light on the situation, and 
by so doing solve the momentous question. Perhaps the donkey was sub- 


sidized by Uncle David and commanded to perform this act of rapture with 
a view to creating the impression that the laugh was on something other than 
himself. It was a grand, grand laugh that split the Democratic welkin, and 
echoed the feelings of the grand old Republican elephant that rocks lazily 
to and fro and chews the peanut of content, and dreams of the days that 
will be more than melancholy for him that did the laughing at St. Louis. 





What is your name?” 
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. 2. 
Nervy Nat—“‘‘ I've taken a holiday at the seaside, and, by Jove! I'm © =" i 
going to do every stunt on the beach. | will start right by having my cig TELLER—‘‘ There is a brunette waiting for you on the 





fortune told. Rockerfeller, maybe, is going to dine with me, or perhaps 
Russell Sage is going to adopt me—who knows? A paltry dime shall not 
stand between me and a straight tip.”’ 


Nervy Nat—‘‘ Say no more, oh, prophetess! I have never yet kept 
a lady waiting, and I’m not going to begin now. It is my future lady- 
love.”’ 
































Nervy Nat—‘‘! can't be mistaken—'tis my brunette! What a glad 
surprise she wiil have! The rosy blush that will come stealing over her 
downcast face when I make myself known! Ah, the exquisite joy of an- 
ticipation! | must say she is a very marked brunette. Suppose she is 
fearfully sunburned; but then, old Nervy, you like that sort of thing.”’ 


FORTUNE-TELLER—“‘ There is also a dark gentleman you must beware 
of, mister.”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Never mind, old lady. Don’t begin telling me un- 
pleasant things.”’ 
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. 6. 
5. THE DARK GENTLEMAN—‘‘I’s gwine ter cyarve yo’ inter strips fer 
THE BRUNETTE—‘‘ How dass yo’ lay yo’r han’ on me, yo’ white ‘sultin’ mah baby!"’ 
trash ? Nervy Nat—‘“‘ Do you know, | believe things are looking rather dark 
Nervy Nat—“ Echoes of Dahomey! if | haven’t made a mistake!” for me.” 


NO. 37.—-NERVY NAT HAS HIS FORTUNE TOLD. 
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COMRADES. 
E HAVE pleasant talks, do my parrot and I, 
f And this is the way that we make the time fly ; 
7 Although as we talk any time of the day, 
{ We know not a word of the things that we say. 


And what do you think is the reason of this? 
You never could guess in a lifetime, I wis. 
The parrot in Spanish e’er jabbers a streak, 
And only in English I think I can speak. 


And while I go rattling in English along 
The parrot is chanting a Spanish love-song ; 
And still we are happy and gay as we try 
Together to hang like the hook and the eye. 


And now we both wonder how long it will be 

Ere I can speak Spanish like lightning and he 

Can rattle in English some sentence of cheer, 

Like ‘* How’s your grandmother?” or ‘* Give me a beer!” 


And that’s why we’re happy as over the waves 
The seaweed and rocks and the big coral caves 
We scoot right along, like the knife and the fork, 
From Kingston, Jamaica, to Brooklyn, New York. 








AT LARCHMONT. 


She (shuddering )—* Oh, George! I just read that all vessels have rats on them. Is 





that so ?” 
He (reassuringly )—* Well, you needn't worry, dear. My boat is a cat-boat.” 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
LILAH MAGUIRE IN ‘‘ ISLE OF SPICE.”’ 


The rose that dances in the breeze, 
Reflected in the stream, 

Reminds us, with its witcheries, 
Of you, oh, dancing dream! 

For while you dance with joy apace 
Upon the stage, your art, 

Your beauty and your matchless grace 
Bloom in the public heart. 


FOR EXAMPLE, 
¢¢ AS FOR me,” stated the petulant person, ‘I 
can see no difference between half a loaf 
and no bread,” 
‘«‘ But there is a difference,” replied the prac- 
tical one. ‘ Wouldn't you prefer a whole dough- 
nut to a doughnut hole ?” 





POLITICS. 
Yio road of politics is rough ; 
THE REMEDY. The critics have a stinging touch— 
Mixe—“ Phat's Kelly takin’ fer his cold?” They say one man talks not enough 
Pat—‘‘ Nothing. He's shwore off.”’ And that another talks too much. 
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WHY HE WAS GLAD. 
“Yes,"’ said Farmer Medders as he took a dose of “‘ malaria bitters,’ nursed his rheumatic leg, and rubbed camphor on his mosquito-bites; ‘yes, I’m 
allers glad ter see th’ summer boarders come.” 
‘*And why ?”’ asked Miss Ribbonkounter. 
** Wa-al,’’ he responded wearily, ‘‘ misery loves company, ye know.” 














Mr. Smith- 


the anvil, and he 
ereens !” 





“« Not quite right—it’s Smith.” 

“Certainly it is. How silly 
of me! I might have known it. 
But that was just the way with 
Mr. Ollingham and me. I was 
forever forgetting his name and 
calling him something ‘else. I 
hope, though, that I will keep your 
name in my mind perfectly, Mr. 
Brownstone” 





** My name isn't Brownstone ; 
it’s Smith.” 

«Now, wasn’t that funny? | 
was thinking of a silversmith who 





A GOOD TIP. 


‘*Say, Jim, if yer want a good smoke always foller one uv dem long-nosed fellers. 


stumps.”’ 


SHE MIGHT HAVE KNOWN IT. 


HE had met the young man but half an hour before, and the hostess 
had asked her to make herself agreeable to him. 
‘“‘T have been so anxious to meet you, Mr. Jones!” she said bright- 
ly. ‘So many people have spoken of you that "—— 
“Pardon me; my name is Smith,” he interrupted. 
“To be sure—I might have known it. You must pardon me. You 
know names are the most difficult things in the world for me to re- 


member. Now, there was Mr. Ollingham, who was down here last 


week. You remember him, do you not, Mr. Brown? He said he had 
met you ”—— 

«My name is Smith, please,” he said hurriedly. 

“Smith? Mr. Smith—yes, of course. I might have known it. 


But I was telling you about Mr. Ollingham. You remember him—tall, 
dark man, who wears his hair long and writes short stories, or does 
something for the magazines, doesn’t he ? 
about his name, Mr. Perkins "-—— 
“Tt is Smith, you know.” 
“ How dreadful of me! 


It was the strangest thing 


Of course it is, Mr. Smith—I might have 
known. Mr. Ollingham and I were talking about how hard it is for 
some people to remember names, 
and he said he was just like I am. 
But when one meets a great many 
folks, you know, Mr. Black "—— 

«But my name is Smith.” 

“I might have known. Ex- 
cuse me, Mr. Smith. Now, I am 
going to follow Mr. Ollingham's 
plan of memory-culture and not 
forget your name again. When I 
try to think of your name I shall 
think of a blacksmith, or a silver- 
smith” 

“Or an adsmith, or a joke- 
smith.” 





“Now, don’t poke fun at me, 
Mr.—Mr. Blacksmith, Silversmith, 
Jokesmith — Mr. Why, the 
memory-system doesn’t help me. 
Don’t interrupt me; let me start 
over again. Now, the blacksmith 
—what does he do? That's the 
way to go about it. You see, you 





have to think of something, and 
that makes you think of something 
else, and so on, until you come 
right up to the word you want. 
The blacksmith hits the iron on 
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lived in a brownstone house, and 
that made me think your name 
was Brownstone. It is Smith—I 
might have known it. But Mr. 
Ollingham impressed upon me the 
benefits of his memory-system so 
thoroughly that I cannot but be- 
lieve it will work all right once I 
get practiced in it. Now, every 
time I think of memory-systems I 
think of Mr. Ollingham ; so when 
I try to think of your name I am 
going to think ‘ Memory—Olling- 
ham—Smitten.’” 

« But I’m not Smitten—I'’m Smith.” 

“T might have known it. 


Dey t’row away de biggest 


Pardon me again,” she smiled, blush- 
ing. ‘* When I thought of George—er—Mr. Ollingham, I unconsciously 
thought of—of the other word—don’t you see, Mr. Slipps ?” 

“It is Smith,” he repeated sadly, rising. 

“T might have known it.” 

“Of course you might. But will you convey my congratulations 
to Mr. Ollingham?” And he made his adieus. 

Later the hostess asked her, “Carrie, how did you get along with 
Mr. Smith ?” 

**Do you mean that Mr. Smithers I was talking to this morning ?” 

“No. He is Mr. Smith, the son of old Mr. Smith, the ironmonger, 
and they are fabulously wealthy. Don't you remember he is the young 
man I said I had picked out for you ?” 

“Smith! I might have known it.” 


A BURNING QUESTION. 
AN any one tell why a blamed old hen, 
With plenty good land of her own, 
Won’t stay there and scratch to her heart’s content 
And let other folks’ gardens alone? 
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HIS FIRST SEA-BATH. 


Mr. Spriccs (of Nevada)—‘‘ Where was the wreck ?”’ 
Lire-cuarp—‘‘ Wot wreck? Dere hain't bin no wreck.” Gl cal 
Mr. Spriccs—‘‘ There must have been a ship with a cargo of salt went down hereabouts. Why, the water ‘s'full of . 
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A BALLADE OF KNOWLEDGE. 


E eere'g knowledge is power 
No man will deny. 

When frosty clouds lower 

No ology ’s dry ; 

But June in the sky, 
With her torrid misrule, 

It’s better, say I, 
Knowing how to keep cool. 


To name each wild flower, 
So frail and so shy, 

In spring’s dewy bower 
Much joy must supply ; 
But chained in July 

To a hard office-stool, 

*T were better, say I, 

Knowing how to keep cool. 


To forecast the shower, 

Old scrolls to unpie, 
Will be my high tower 

Of bliss till I die. 

But when the boats lie 
On a rippleless pool, 

*T were better, say I, 
Knowing how to keep cool. 





‘¢ Warm, isn’t it?” 


‘* Hot enough for you?” 


And when these questions fly 

You may lead your whole school 
And take honors just by 

Knowing how to keep cool. 


EDWARD W. BARNARD. 


FAR-SEEING. 


¢¢ BILL !” exclaims the wheel- 
horse, rushing into the pri- 
vate office of the campaign-man- 
ager, ‘those opposition fellows 
are cornering the colored vote 
right and left.” 
“ How are they doing it?” 
“They have bought all the 
watermelons available and are do- 
nating them to the sons of Ham.” 
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HARD TO BE BELIEVED. 


He—“‘ Darling, I love you and you alone! Can you doubt me?”’ 
SHe—‘‘I must. Are you not in full charge of the Sunday Gush’s sworn 


circulation department ?”’ 


“Don’t you lose any sleep over that,” advises the wise manager. 
“T’ve got a scheme that will outwit such a move.’ I’ve arranged to 
have all the ‘possums in the state trapped by election-day and will use 
them where they will do the most good. Watermelon will be a dim 


memory when ‘possums are ripe.” 








A POP CAMPAIGN. 
NCE there was a beauteous 
damsel who convinced an 
astute political manager that she 
would win many votes for his par- 
ty if she were permitted to make 
speeches in its behalf. 

So she was given a liberal 
allowance from the campaign fund 
and was sent over the state on 
different tours. 

Now, she had great influence 
over the first voters, and for a 
time it seemed as if all the young 
men were being won over by her. 

Indeed, they followed her 
from city to city, and her audi- 
ences were always large and en- 
thusiastic. 

But, alas! two days before 
election she announced that she 
had accepted one of the young 
men, 

The consequence was that 
the net result of her speaking- 
tours was just one vote for the 
ticket. 

This teaches us that party 
managers should look to it that 
the woman who makes the speech- 
es should not be too young and 
pretty, and that she should keep 
her admirers guessing until after 
the polls close. 


¥ PROSPERITY. 
66 AITER,” says the heavy- 
set man at the next table, 

‘‘you may bring me a grape-fruit, 
a thick porterhouse steak broiled 
very rare, an extra pot of coffee, 
some hot rolls, a double order of 
pancakes, and—and bring a stiff 
Manhattan cocktail first. Then 
let the rest of the breakfast come along quickly.” 

As the waiter turns away we whisper to our friend, ‘* Who is that 
gentleman ?” 

“ That’s Mr. Wheatfield McNutt, the millionaire owner of the fac- 
tory that makes the breakfast-food we have just ordered.” 





A BOOM BOOMERANG, 


Etne.—‘‘ | am delighted to hear business is so good.”’ 
Jackx—‘‘ Yes. From all indications, before long we may expect (swish /)—— 


—a boom!” 

















AN OLD SALT’S OBSERVATIONS. 
Van\\ T AIN’T when th’ sails are slap. 


| 7 pin’ an’ crackin’ in a calm that 
0 th’ ship ’s makin’ most head- 

if way, although it’s then she’s 
noisiest. It’s when her sails 
are full of wind an’ silent. 
Same way in politics. 

When that feller come up 
to me an’ said that I hadn’t no 
right to be especial interested 
in politics because I was a sail- 
or an’ generally was at sea 
election time an’ couldn’t vote, 
I reckon I made him think that 
he was arguin’ with th’ wrong 
man. I says, says I to him, 
“What would your Democrat 
campaign clubs do for raw material if us 
sailors didn’t git our ships an’ th’ emigrants 
upon ’em in in time to vote ?” I says. 

“What town is this?” I asked th’ 
brakeman on th’ train. ‘ Esopus,” says th’ 
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THE ACME OF CONGENIAL EMPLOYMENT. 


Lancuip LonercAN—“ Hain’t it de mos’ delightful t’ing in de world dat I run ercross dis comic artist? 
Fifty cents an hour fer posin’ as meseif, wid no condishuns except de only kind uv condishuns wot are enny 
good—dose uv keepin’ still an’ not movin’; Say! if heaven is enny better dan dis I'm in fer gittin’ con- 
verted. See?’ 


brakeman. “Is there anythin’ of interest about it?” I inquired. «Well, th brakeman says. ‘ He’s jest a Democrat. That's all that troubles 


yes,” th’ brakeman said. ‘A man lives here that believes that he can _ him. 


make th’ workmen feel that it’s good politics to throw a job up because ‘*What’s all this they mean when they talk about their p’litical 
you're gettin’ good wages, have short hours, like your boss, are sure of _ platforms?” a sailor-man says to me. ‘“ That depends,” says I, “on 
work as long ‘s you live, an’ gener’ly have nothin’ much to kick on.” which one you have reference to. If you mean th’ St. Louis platform, 
“He must be a foolish little feller,” I remarked surprised. ‘Oh, no,” then it’s somethin’ like th’ masthead of a ship. In fine weather there's 





mighty little space to stand on ; 
an’ when she blows there’s less, 
with nothin’ but thin air to 
grab at when th’ ship‘of state’s 
a-rollin’. If you mean th’ oth- 
er—well, then figger out th’ 
quarter-deck, wide an’ comfort- 
able in good weather, an’ safe 
even when th’ wind is high an’ 
th’ seas are rollin’ in to put her 


on her beam-ends every lick.” 
EDWARJ MARSHALL, 


NOT QUICK ENOUGH. 
¢¢P)ID you succeed in get- 
ting those darkies to 
pose for you, with the big slices 
of watermelon held to their 
mouths ?” asks the friend of the 
amateur photographer. 

“Yes ; but I had poor suc- 
cess with the picture. The 
photo simply shows a blur 
where the heads should be.” 


“If you wanted to get a 
picture of darkies eating water- 
melon you should have used a 
moving-picture camera.” 


QUEERED. 


Mor—-‘‘ Mein darling, mein brecious, mein sun '’—— 
Repecca (freezingly)—‘‘ Oxcoose me; but if you are making love to me you had better took your gaze from dot 
necklace.”’ 





BUT THE BIG BREAKER BUTTED IN. 


CroLtty—‘‘ Darling, say that you wi!l be mine: 


I worship you! 





To me yov are as a goddess—— 


POEL ——a pedestal!” 


F 


Parker’s little trick Heasil 
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SWIMMIN’ DAYS. 


*WIMMIN’ ain’t what it uster be - 
Not by a jugful—no-sir-ee ! 

Uv course th’ water ’s jest ez wet ; 
Th’ woods is there, an’ all uv thet ; 
Th’ shadders ’crost th’ eddy lie 
Jest ez they did in days gone by. 
Th’ dam sends up its steam an’ roar 
Jest ez it did in days uv yore, 
An’ turkles drep ‘‘ kerplunk ” into 
Th’ water ez they uster do; 
But swimmin’—swimmin’, no-sir-ce. 
Ain’t up to what it uster be. 


Don’t hev th’ fun we hed them days 
When we hed time enough to laze 
Around th’ dam, lay in th’ sun, 
An’ bake till we wuz p’nigh done ; 
Then run an’ dive, th’ hull blame pack, 
Inter th’ stream ag’in, ‘‘ kerwhack !” 
Then chase each other’long th’ shore ; 
Tie up th’ clothes uv one or more ; 
Throw mud on some poor feller when 
He wuz mos’ gittin’ dry, an’ then 
Make him go in ag’in. Dear suz! 
These swimmin’ days ain’t what they 
wuz. 


Another uv them bygone joys 

Wuz duckin’ uv th’ smaller boys. 

Can’t do it now—they’ve growed, you 
see, 

An’ are ez big ez you an’ me. 

An’ some hev moved away, an’ some 

Are busy workin’ here to hum. 

No, sir; them days hev all gone by 

Can’t bring ’em back now ef we try. 

Th’ lickin’s, too, we uster get 

When we got back awry an’ wet, 

Don’t come no more to you an’ me 


Swimmin’ ain’t what it uster be. 





THE TEMPEST. 
(From the Russian.) 
E WERE bottled at Port Arthut ; 
Not a Ski of us could sleep. 
It was midnight in the harbor ; 
There were flashlights on the deep. 


It disturbs you when you're bottled 
And have grounded hard and fast 
If the watch exclaims in terror, 
‘¢ They have shot away the mast!” 


So we shuddered there in silence, 
While the stoutest Scoff and Ski 

Pondered deeply as to whether 
He’d be sunk or lifted high. 


And as thus we sat in darkness, 
In torpedo-proof apparel, 
‘*« We are lost!” the captain shouted. 
‘*’ They have hit the vodka-barrel !” 


But a little middy whispered, 
As the icy hand he took, 

‘- There’s another in the galley— 
It was smuggled by the cook.” 


Then we kissed the knowing kidski, 
For we found ’twas even so; 
And we sank (to sleep), contented, 
In the boiler-room below. 
ARTHUR H. FOLWELL, 





NO WONDER. 


‘ (GMITHERS says he lights one 
cigar from another now, he 
smokes so much,” 

“I don’t wonder, considering 
the kind of cigars that Smithers 
smokes,” 

“ Why ?” 

“Matches must cost more.” 


BUTTING IN. 


‘* So he has finally succeeded in butting into society ?”’ 
JOR CONE. ‘*Yes. He ran his auto into the Vanderocks’ tally-ho, | believe."’ 


SAMMYFIED COMIC OPERA. 


¢¢ RUT there is no plot, no dialogue, no change of scene, no dramatic 
action whatever, in your comic opera,” says the manager to 
whom the aspiring author has submitted his manuscript. 
“ Of course not,” agrees the author. ‘It doesn’t need any.” 
“And so far as I can make it out, it seems to be nothing but the 
continuous repetition of the chorus of one song.” 
“ That's it,” smiles the author. “I got the idea from the ‘Sammy’ 











UNERRINGLY 


A cyclone-city medium told a citizen he would get an unexpected 
** windfall ’"’—— 





song. Don’t you see? The show opens with the soubrette singing to 
the occupants of one box, and then another singer warbles to the peo- 
ple in another box, and so on; and as the opera proceeds the members 
of the chorus, one by one, take up the song and sing directly at some 
particular man in the audience.” 

Locking the door to prevent his escape, the manager compels him 
to sign the contract at once. 


PROPHETICAL. 


——and he did—which was no lie. 
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HIS HAPPY LAND. 


I bet you dat de angels 
Ain’t happy ez I feel— 
Jes can’t take a step, suh, 
But a melon hits yo’ heel! 


Look laik de vines is tangled— 
Dey run so fur each day ! 
So many juicy melons 
Dey in each other way ! 


En all de rich folks’ money 
Ter me can’t hol’ a match, 
Wid all dem watermelons, 
En de freedom of de patch ! 
—Altlanta Constitution. 


A trial of two generations and more has been 
the test that proves Abbott’s Angostura Bitters 
to be the best tonic for family use. 


«What a beautiful lawn you have !” 

‘Yes,” answered Mr. Nagley’s wife ; 
‘my husband keeps it that way.” 

«He must be very industrious.” 

«Yes. He never misses a day with his 
lawn-mower ; although I could scarcely 
get him to touch it until the neighbors 
began to complain about the noise it 
made.”"— Washington Star. 


« How on earth did you ever get a mes- 
senger-boy to deliver your note and bring 
back the answer so quick ?” 

‘I tock his dime novel away from him 
and held it as security.”"—Philadelphia 
Press. 





Newcombe —“ The Highstiles are a 
lucky couple.” . 
‘aresis—* Why so ?” 
Newcombe—* They belong to the same 
set in society, and so manage to meet now 
and again.”—Zown Topics. 





Systematic Shampooing with 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


means healthy hair and scalp and 
prevents premature baldness 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. 





**Do you sympathize with the Russians 
or the Japanese ?” 

*« At present,” said the man who strives 
for nicety of expression, “I sympathize 
with the Russians and congratulate the 
Japanese.”— Washington Star. 








40 Sizes, 10c. te 50c. each 
A. SANTAELLA & O©0., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First Class Dealers Everywhere. 


‘‘Now, dearest, just see,” said Mrs. 
Newlywed, “since I commenced keeping 
our accounts we haven't got nearly so 
many bills to pay. Now, see, you haven't 
got any butcher's bill or milkman’s bill to 
pay at all this month.” 

“But, darling, we certainly had plenty 
of meat and milk all the time.” 

“Yes, dearest,” replied Mrs. Newly- 
wed ; “but I bought them from the gro- 
cer."—Philadelphia Ledger. 





A grand piano underneath a cow, 

A graphophone, a German band, and thou 
With a hand-organ and calliope— 
Oh! Sheol were Gehenna, sure enow. 


When twin moons hang upon the wav'ring 

crag, 

While o’er the footboard leaps the she- 
night-nag, 

And on thy chest squats Bunny-of-the 
Welsh ; 

Go to, O Saki! Lo! thou hast a jag. 
—New York Times. 


“She said if any man kissed her with- 
out warning she’d scream for her tather.” 
“What did you do?” 

“T warned her.” — Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


OLD FASHIONED 
BUT STILL IN THE FASHION. 


It is an ever new and interesting story 
to hear how one can be entirely made 
over by change of food. 

“For two years I was troubled with 
what my physician said was the old- 
fashioned dyspepsia. 

“There was nothing I could eat but 
twenty or thirty minutes later I would be 
spitting my food up in quantities until I 
would be very faint and weak. This went 
on from day to day until I was terribly 
wasted away, and without any prospects 
of being helped. 

«One day I was advised by an old lady 
to try Grape-Nuts and cream, leaving off 
all fatty food. I had no confidence that 
Grape-Nuts would do all she said for me, 
as I had tried so many things without 
any help. But it was so simple I thought 
I would give it a trial, she insisted so. 
“Well, I ate some for breakfast and 
pretty soon the lady called to see her 
‘ patient’ as she called me, and asked if I 
had tried her advice. 
«««Glad you did, child ; 
better ?” 

““« No,’ I said ; ‘I do not knowas I do. 
the only difference I can see is 1 have no 
sour stomach and, come to think of it, I 
haven’t spit up your four teaspoons of 
Grape-Nuts yet.’ 

“Nor did I ever have any trouble with 
Grape-Nuts then or any other time, for 
this food always stays down and my 
stomach digests it perfectly. I soon got 
strong and well again and bless that old 
lady every time I see her. 

« Once an invalid of ninety-eight pounds 
I now weigh one hundred and twenty-five 
pounds and feel strong and well, and it is 
due entirely and only to having found the 
proper food in Grape-Nuts.” Name given 
by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Michigan. 

Get the little book, «‘ The Road to Well- 
ville,” in each package. 


do you feel some 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 





oe in Greater New New 


“Judging from the appearance of that 
bright thing up there,” remarked the 
young trout, “I conclude it’s a nice fly.” 
‘««My child,” cautioned the wise mother 
trout, “don’t jump at your conclusion, 
or it will be your finish.”—Philadelphia 
Press. 

‘De world owes us a living,” said 
Plodding Pete. 

“Yes,” answered Meandering Mike; 
“but it neglected to make arrangements 
so dat we could clip it off from day to day 
like coupons.”— Washington Star. 


Scratcher—“So you've resigned, have 
you? Before or after ?” 

Scribbler—* Before or after what ?” 
Scratcher —** You were bounced.”— 
New Yorker. 


“Have you a two-cent stamp ?” asked 
the lady in the drug-store. 


‘No, ma’am,” replied the clerk ; * but 
we have something just as good. Here 
are two one-cent stamps.” — Yonkers 


Statesman. 





A mortgage is like Deacon Smith's 
mule—* Dreadful sot in its ways.” It has 
a habit of bobbing up regularly. While 
you live you can take care of it. After 
that—well, you’d be wise now to consult 
the 





PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
921-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


The jilted Philadelphia man who sent 
as a wedding-present to his former sweet- 
heart a miniature coffin full of old love- 
letters took a delicate means of demon- 
Sstrating that his heart had not been 
broken.— Philadelphia Press. 








The Sohmer Piano has always maintained a 
leading position, and to-day it has few equals 
and no superiors. ‘The Sohmer can rest upon 
its merits and win every time. 


Hope is a great blessin’; yit ef it wuzn’t 
fer hope none er us would ever be disap- 
p'inted.—Ad/ania Constitution. 
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Ale 


The Safest Drink 
At Home 
Amid Green Fields 
On a Boat 
In the Mountains 
At the Seashore 

















Any dealer, Anywhere, Any place. 








‘¢ There’s recreation in the books themselves.” 


77 Intormation 





Bureaus of the 





New York Central Lines 





Each City ticket office of 


Dallas, Texas, 


freely given to all callers. 


Send to George H. Daniels, 





ton & Albany, Michigan Central, Lake Shore, Big Four, 
Pittsburg & Lake Erie and Lake Erie & Western Rail- 
roads in the cities of New York, Brooklyn, Boston, 
Worcester, Springfield, Albany, Utica, Montreal, 


Detroit, Cleveland, Pittsburg, Columbus, Indianapolis, 


cuse, Rochester, Buffalo, 
Cincinnati, Louisville, St. 
Denver, 


San Francisco, Portland, Los Angeles and 
is an information bureau where desired 
information regarding rates, time of trains, character of 
resorts, hotel accommodations, and a thousand and one 
other things the intending traveler wants to know will be 


Central Station, New York, a 2-cent stamp for a 52-page Illustrated 
Catalogue of the ‘* Four-Track Series.” 


the New York Central, Bos- 


Syra- 
Niagara Falls, Toronto, 


Louis, Chicago, St. Paul, 


General Passenger Agent, Grand 











the car do I get. off ?” 


fer, sir; 
Times-Democrat. 








5th Ave., cor 22d St. 


Rustic (to conductor)—* Which end of 


Conductor (politely)—* Either you pre- 


Fudge— You are charged with going 
too fast.” 


Miss Footlites— No, indeed; if I had 


both ends stop."—Vew Orleans | gone any slower | couldn't have been ar- 


rested.”"—Vew York Sun. 








20-Hour Train to Chicago 2°%h SERTY 





RY 


New York Central and Lake Shore 



































Think 
itover 


WANT to 
tell you a | 
little advertising || 


i be of value to 
ys” " you. @ The other day I 
Went into a stcre With a 
friend of mine. He bought a 
certain brand of goods. I 
asked him why he did not buy 
some other brand, as there were several on the market 
i) just as good. “Well, you see,’’ said he, “‘ this is the 
only brand I know of. I have seen it advertised so much 
that the name has been impressed upon my mind.”’ 

So it is with every branch of business. If you can 
only advertise enough you will kill any competitor, more 
especially where your goods are in any way superior. 


Select a good medium and stick fo it. 


A man, woman or child in a good mood is more liable to read your adver- 
tisement than those who are not. The" JUDGE” pets them in a good humor, 
and when they read your advertisement they remember it. Q Enough sald. 














LESLIE’S 
WEEKLY 


Oldest 


illustrated paper in America 








and yet youngest 


Every part of the paper of human interest 


Jasper’s hints to money- 
makers alone are worth ten 
times the subscription price 


$4 per Year Si: for 3 Months 


25 








WILSON 
_ WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 











story that may | 








Miss vAN TinE—‘‘ You must admit, at least, that van Rohrer’s vocal tones are 


mellow.”’ 
Music 
in fact.’’ 
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AL critic—‘‘ Yes, | must. They’re very ‘mellow ’—verging on to the rotten, 
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stimulant. 
whiskey—for beverag 





whiskey is the best 
er,”? knows the best 
icinal use. Sold by 


E body who knows, knows that put 
iow verybody who knows “I. W. Ha 


stimulant or other m 


leading dealers every where. 





BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., Louisville, Ky. 
























Discharge 
Impossible- 





















True only if it is an = 


IVERJOHNSO 


The positive safety device is the exclusive patent of the Iver Johnson 
Revolver. See the lever between the hammer and the firing pin? This 
lever is raised only when the trigger is pulled, receives the blow of the 
hammer and transmits it to the firing pin. That’s why you can throw 
a loaded Iver Johnson against a stone wall without fear—no discharge 
can possibly follow, as the hammer never touches the firing pin. An Iver Johnson 
never fails when you pull the trigger and never “goes off” when you don’t. 


Iver Johnson Safety Automatic 


. Price: Hammer, $5.00; Hammerless, $6.00 
Iver Johnsons are sold by dealers the world over, or direct from us if your dealer won't supply 
Please send for descriptive catalogue, free upon request. It tells all about it. 

































































IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS, FITCHBURG, MASS. 











bott’s Angostura Bitters does it. 
it to kill that ‘tired feeling.” 

thing he will be sorry for ?” 
politician. 


what he says. 
sorry.”— Washington Star. 


of your husband's death, madam ?” 


for the last three nights."—Smaré Set. 


A COMPARISON. 
Love’s an umbrella 
We borrow from fate, 
Keeps off the showers 
Of greed and of hate. 


“What,” asked the female-suffrage ad- 
vocate with the square chin, ‘* has become 
of our manly men ?” 

«Some of them,” replied the meek and 
lowly citizen, ‘have married womanly 
women and are now engaged in raising 


Then, to:continue childish children."— Chicago News. 


The simile stern, 
Many who take it 
Forget to return. 
—New York Sun, 


Little Elmer—* Papa, what is a Shy- 
lock ?” 

Professor Broadhead—* A Shylock, my 
son, is a man who is called so by the peo- 
ple to whom he lends money, because he 
expects them to pay it back.”"—Zown 
Topics. 


Put new life into the run-down system. Ab- 
Nothing like 


— 


“Isn't that orator always saying some- 


Melon vine runnin’ 
De race ter win— 

Big green lizard 
3 : : 
Fer my love’s breastpin. 


“It’s worse than that,” answered the 
“He is always satisfied with 
His political friends are 


Oh, Mister Rainbow, 
It's fur you roam : 
My love gwine ter wear you 
Fer a big haircomb ! 
—Altlanta Constitution. 


Insurance agent—* What are the proofs 


The widow—“ Well, he has been home 











« Sometimes,” he drawled, as he lit an- 





other cigarette, ‘“‘it—aw—seems to me 

that the struggle is hardly worth while.” 
«What struggle?” she innocently asked. 
“The struggle to give the impression 

that you really have an excuse for living.” 
New York Herald. 


Miss Passay—* The idea of Mr. Hoam- 
ley asking me if I couldn't learn to love 
him !” 

Miss Pepprey—* Why not? One is never 
too old to learn.”—Philadelphia Press. 








HOTEL LENOX 


Boylston and Exeter Streets 


BOSTON 


This beautiful hotel, situated in 
Boston’s most exclusive resi- 
dential section, is an exception- 
ally desirable summer home. 
The rooms are large, cool, and 
finely furnished. Only two 
minutes’ walk from Back Bay 
stations. Near the Art Mu- 
seum, Trinity Church, and 
Boston Public Library. Elec- 
trics to every part of the city 
pass the door. 














A CHOICE PLEASURE SECTION. 


To take himself to a picturesque and delightful place 
for a vacation is the one motive ‘of every vacationist, 
and where will be found a greater selection than on the 
North Jersey coast? First to reach the Jersey resorts 
is a delightful harbor trip on one of the palatial steam- 
ers of the Sandy Hook line. ‘The voyage down the 
harbor is delightful at all times and especially so on a 
hot summer’s day. When Atlantic Highlands is reached, 
one takes the train, and from there on there is one suc- 
cessive outlook of pretty homes, vast estates and gay 
beaches, and at all times the traveler is in sight of old 
ocean, The resorts which cater to the tourist are At- 
lantic Highlands, Normandie, Seabright, Monmouth 
Beach, West End, Hollywood, Long Branch, Elberon, 
Allenhurst, Deal Beach, Asbury Park, Ocean Grove, 
Belmar, Avon, Spring Lake, Manasquan, and Point 
Pleasant. If you want to know about their charms and 
beauties send 6c. in stamps to C. M. Burt, G. P. A., New 
Jersey Central, New York City. 


We have received from the Smart Set 
Publishing Company “The Real New 
York,” by Rupert Hughes, with one hun- 
dred illustrations by Hy Mayer. This 
book will be sure to please each and every 
kind of New Yorker, as well as each and 
every kind of out-of-towner who would 
like to be a New Yorker. It would be dif- 
ficult to give anything like an idea of the 
contents here on account of the great 
pressure of ads. against our pages, which 
are always worth their space in fairy 
gold. Suffice it to say that it deals with 
clubland, the Tenderloin at night, where 
to eat, night in the slums, many peoples 
of New York, and many other subjects 
which breathe the spirit of the howling 
metropolis. It makes the jungle books 
of du Chaillu and Stanley look like 
mere tailor circulars in point of thrilling 
incidents and highly colored descriptions. 
It would not be fair to the publishers to 
give the readers of this richly-carven 
cameo ary further information concerning 
this highly interesting book and its con- 
tents. 


The college graduates who have learned 
to hustle and to stand on their own feet 
will find room and a welcome where the 
men with the scholarships are not admit- 
ted.—Philadelphia Press. 





Send toc. for a copy of the 


Convention Number 
of “ Judge” 
containing the finest picture 


of 


President Theodore Roosevelt 


on the market. 


Judge Company, 


New York. 








The Asiatic Crisis 


One of the greatest struggles in history opens with the Russo-Japanese war. Its outcome 
may change the entire map of Asia, and perhaps Europe. What likelihood is there of 
other nations becoming involved ? 
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ADO oF JADAN 


Swap ** 
Sn wees 
ee eas 
a 





atrocities, says in the New York //eraéd: 


“Look up the history of the Crimean War and find how long Russia 
fought land, France, Turkey and Sardinia combined, to find how 
zar’s Army can stand up against Japan.” 


Ridpath’s History of the World 


“The only World’s History that reads like a story- 
book, yet is recognized as a standard authority,” 


is a necessity at all times, and doubly so now 





9 Volumes 
Il inches Tall, 8 Inches 
Wide. 234 Inches 
800 4,000 Ilins- 


Sent on Seven Days’ Approval Gato, Wig , 


GREAT NEWSPAPERS AND PERIODICALS WILL SPEND HUNDREDS 
OF THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS to give you the latest news of battles and movements 
of the armies ana navies. To appreciate what the great struggle means you should go further 
back than the newspapers and magazines will take you. Read the records of the nations. You 
can’t understand the news of the war unless you’re reasonably familiar with the history and 
development of these countries. Nowhere can you find everything you want to know so 
succinctly and interestingly told as in Ridpath’s History of the Wor rd 



























JUDGE 
A SAVING OF FIFTY PER CENT. Aug. 13: 
In cleaning up our stock we find a few slightly “ rubbed” and mismatched ; 
sets—no roreny be Rolled pages. The 7S elle would searcely be noticeable PERE. 
to anzene outside the book trade. Rather than rebind such a small lot oR, 
we will dispose of them at what they would be worth to us with the 9& 11 E. 16th &t., 
covers torn off, and on small monthly payments. New York. 


If you'd like to possess the only world’s historz that reads like a 
story-book—yet is recognized by such men as William McKinley, 
amin Harrison, Grover Leelee ew Dr. Cuyler, Bish 


Vin- 
cent, and thousands more, as a standard authority and the grea t- 
est historical reference work in existence, 
Send for the free specimen book TO-DAY 


Without cost to me please send 
the RIDPATH Sample page 
and illustration book which con- 
tains mm narts, 
© Coe sare, 
ype Plat in ngs. hoto-en- 
ravings. Tint Block Color Plates, Text 
Pages, with 


That specimen book will tell you all about the history— full particulars 
HOW it fo be written, 7 O W it will interest an pa and prices of 
entertain you, WHY you need it, and. H 0 W you can the slightly damaged sets. 
secure one of the slightly mismatched sets at much PMs doch ode senscdedossadscvici recreate 
less than the su ption price, 


DIONE ident 4.04066 dicrsndsce Seivecsencoces ecce 
INQUIRY COUPON 
If you mention JuDGE you need not cut out coupon. 


Merrill & Baker, Publishers, 
Ii East 16th Street, New York 




































































THE ANGLO-SAXON RACE. 
Brrrannita—“‘ Really, my dear, this is the simplest wav of settling differences.”’ 
Co.tumsia—*‘ Why, certainly—if we had any! ’ 


(Harvard and Yale met Oxford and Cambridge at Queen’s Club, July fe 
—FPunch. 





ZIM’S QUARTERLY 


Pocket Maps 
Road Guide 


These maps are beautifully printed in 
colors and show on a large scale the 
streams, lakes, highways, trolley lines 
and railroads in New York, New 
ersey and Pennsylvania, reached by the 

kawanna Railroad and its connections. 

Invaluable to Automobile Tourists, 


Fishermen and Travelers. 
A good map is a silent courier of out-door enjoyment. Each of the 
maps in this edition is 17x28 inches. They are neatly bound in 
one cover and may be had by sending 10 cents in stamps to 


General Pa. 
T. W. LEE, ackewanne Railtoed: New York City. 











‘““Why are you weeping, Penelope ?” 
asked the Boston lady. “1 have lost my 
faith in the bible,” replied the child. “I 
can never have the old fondness, the old 
hope, again.” « But, my darling, perhaps 
Ican explain. Tell me what has destroyed 
your faith and I may be able to” 
“No, no; it cannot be. I have been 
reading about Naomi, and I find that it 
refers to her as a ‘widow woman !’”"— 
Chicago Record-Herald, 








Bride—* George, dear, when we reach 
our destination let us try to avoid giv- 
ing the impression that we are newly 
married.” 

George—“ All right, Maud; you can 
carry this suit-case."—New Yorker. 





REDUCED RATES TO BOSTON. 


Via Pennsylvania Railroad Account G. A. R. National 
Encampment. 


On account of the National Encampment, G. A. R., at 
Boston, Mass., August 15 to 20, 1904, the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Company will sell excursion tickets to Boston, 
Mass., from all stations on its lines, from August 1: to 
15, inclusive, at greatly reduced rates. These tickets 
will be good for return passage, to leave Boston not 
earlier than August 16, nor later than August 20, inclu- 
sive, when executed by joint agent at Boston. 

Upon deposit of ticket with joint agent on or before 
August 20, and payment of file cents, an extension of 
return limit may be secured to leave Boston to Septem. 
ber 30, inclusive. 

_— 


Husband—* My ! but I wish®l had your 
tongue.” 

Wife—*So that you could express 
yourself intelligently ?” 

Husband—* No; so that! could stop it 


| when I wanted to."—Detroit Free Press. 














DRAWINGS ALL BY “ZIM” 
..A BOOK FULL OF LAUGHS... 


& 


The most unique 
collection of 


FUN, 3 
WIT and 
HUMOR 


offered the public 
in recent years 


& 


READY EARLY IN AUGUST 
25 Cents Postpaid Order It To-Day 


JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FOURTH AVENUE, - - - .- 





NEW YORK 














From August 10th to November 10th 
THE 


CAMPAIGN JUDGE 


FOR $1.25 








It preaches Republicanism as no other periodical 
does, through forceful and timely cartoons, so that 
even those who cannot read may understand. 


It is the laughter-producing friend 
of everybody, and has dispelled more 
gloom than has any other publication. 


If you are in favor of Republican supremacy, 
see that the CAMPAIGN JUDGE is circulated 
wherever there are doubtful voters. Send $1.25 
for the best three months of the campaign. 








JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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“ To drink to-night, with hearts as light, 
To loves as gay and fleeting 
As bubbles that swim on the 
breakers’ brim, 


y do drink, drink 7,. 
. Timp 


Husband—«1 see that the cost of liv- 
ing has gone up eleven per cent.” 

Wife—“ Yes I saw that; so I told the 
servants I thought it only fair to raise 
their wages, too.”—Brooklyn Life. 


She—‘*How much do you honestly 
love me ?” 
He—* Do you mean to insinuate that I 


am ever dishonest in money matters ?”— 
Cincinnati Commercial Tribune. 








“Between us,” said the bathing-dress 
to the ball-gown, ‘“‘ we complete the work 
of the world.” 

‘‘ How’s that ?” said the ball-gown. 

“ Well, vou begin where I leave off.”— 


And break on the lips while meeting.” Life. 


‘What does Roster think of his new 





10 VeEAESLOIC 
TD) rime 


nOteartiticialn 





Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 





auto ?” 

‘‘ He says it’s one of the finest systems 
of plumbing on wheels he has ever seen.” 
—Life. 


Somehow, the iceman seems to give 
many people a cold in the chest.—Phila- 
delphia Bulletin. 








You get ‘face 
value” every time 
you buy Williams’ 
Shaving Soap. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Tablets sold every- 
Free trial sample for 2-cent stamp to pay 
Write for booklet, ‘* How to Shave.”” 


where, 
postage. 


The J. B. Williams Co., 


aly Os "S talcum 


Glastonbury, Conn. 








x 25c. Get Mennen’s (the original). 
GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY. Newark. N.J. 











“I’m not going to stand this thing any 
longer,” said the anvil. 

‘What's the trouble now ?” asked the 
bellows. 

“I get all the hard knocks,” replied the 
anvil, ‘* while you do nothing but put on 
airs." Chicago News. 





QUALITY AND PURITY MAKE IT THE 
FAVORITE CHAMPAGNE 


Ketel,“ 


SP ytpte lad Cuay PAGNE 


SERVED EVERYWHERE 








Democratic platform in brief: Let us 


get in.— New York Mail. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Noa, 82, 84, ry 36 pitcoches Street 
Branch W treet, New York 
ALL KINDS OF po ony TO ORDER 


ROMEIKE’S Pres cutting Sereas si 


newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or 
any subject on which you want to be “up to date. Pe 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romgixke, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 


ap i MI Re rg 4 Spe pee whe 4 
Write DR. J. 
Dept: I a. ie ste STEPHENS i800. 


You will get more prompt attention and better service 
mentioning JupGE when answering advertisements. 





























Wy 


a ve 


AT A “ONE-NIGHT STAND.” 
THE BARNSTORMER—“‘ I came over to ask you if you couldn’t lend us 
about twenty bed-sheets for to-night’s performance.”’ 
Hote, MAN—‘‘ What for—boarding-house scene ?”’ 
THE BARNSTORMER—‘‘No; we're playing ‘Julius Ceasar,’ 
want Roman togas for the mob,”’ 


and we 


SURBRUGS 


— 


MIXTURE. 


There is only one mixture in London 
deserving the adjective superb. I will not 
say where it is to be got, for the result 
would certainly be that many foolish men 
would smoke more than ever; but I never 
knew anything tocompare toit. It is de- 
liciously mild yet full of fragrance, and it 
never burns the tongue. If you try it 
once you smoke it ever afterwards. It 
clears the brain and soothes the temper. 
When I went away for a holiday anywhere 
I took as much of that exquisite health- 
giving mixture as I thought would last 
me the whole time, but I always ran out. 


This is tobacco to live for. 


My Lady Nicotine (p. 17). 


SPECIAL 


ae OFFER 


a SAMPLE ORDER 

5Oc. T E A S lO #€5.00 and up- 
in the U.S. wards of Teas, Cof- 

Oolong, Eng. Breakfast, Gun- | fees, Spices, Extracts and 
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IGHTIER © THAN THE SWORD 


iS SUITABLE FOR WRITING IN EVERY POSITION ; Pe 
{ v7 


GLIDE OVER ANY PAPER; NEVER SCRATCH 


Og 


Made of the finest Sheffield ‘rolled past, 8 BALL- 
POINTED pens are alead of all o 
‘4 


FOR EASY WRITING. 
Assorted sample box for 2% cts. 

ORMPSTON & GLASS 
LONDON 


Part *POINTED ry 

















Hi. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 william $1., New York, 


AND ALL STATIONERS. 






FEDERATION 
HOLDER 














goes, Souchong, Congou Baking Powder, we will 


xed, Japan, Young Hyson " " 
inporek Cesta. * |} allow you 20 per cent. 


ff and pay all express 
Good Oolongs, Mixed and "i 

Eng. B », charges, 80 that you may 
me chet dha med thoroughly test the quality 
We are selling the BEST | of the goods. This is a 
chance that is seldom 
25c. COFFEE offered; it gives alla 
Good Roasted COFFEES, | Chance to purchase our 

12, 15, 18 and 20c, a Ib. | goods at less than cost. 








For full particulars and prompt attention, address, 


MR. COOK, care ot THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. 
81 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 


Mrs. von Brunt— | think it is mam- 
ma’s intention to leave us quite a good 
deal when she dies.” 

Von Brunt—* Yes ; and wouldn't it be 
awfully jolly if she would leave us now 
and then while she’s living ?”— Woman's 
Home Companion. 

















Popular 
Reading 








Fun tor the [PPiltions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 























PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 













A GREAT SATISFACTION. 
Farmer Jones—‘‘ There’s one satisfaction havin’ summer boarders."’ 

Farmer Greene—‘‘ Fer heaven's sake! what is it?"’ 

Farmer Jones—‘‘ My high-toned city relatives refuse ter visit me any more in summer.”' 





COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 


AN INOPPORTUNE PLEA. Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Ptg Co. NewYork 
Beocar—*‘ Pity me, sir! 1 have seen better days "°—— 
Passer-sy—‘‘Umph! I'd pity you if ydu hadn't. It's the worst day we've had for years."" (Passes on.) 


